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and groves, with abundance of fountains, statues, and bass-
relievos, and several pretty murmuring rivulets. Here
they had hung large nets to catch woodcocks. There
was also a vivary, where, among other exotic fowls, was
an ostrich; besides a most capacious aviary; and, in an-
other inclosed part, a herd of deer. Before the palace
(which might become the court of a great prince) stands
a noble fountain, of white marble, enriched with statues.
The outer walls of the house are encrusted with excellent
antique bass-relievos, of the same marble, incornished
with festoons and niches set with statues from the foun-
dation to the roof. A stately portico joins the palace,
full of statues and columns of marble, urns, and other
curiosities of sculpture. In the first hall were the Twelve
Caesars, of antique marble, and the whole apartments fur-
nished with pictures of the most celebrated masters, and
two rare tables of porphyry, of great value. But of this
already: for I often visited this delicious place.

This night were glorious fire-works at the' palace of
Cardinal Medici before the gate, and lights of several
colors all about the windows through the city, which they
contrive by setting the candles in little paper lanterns
dyed with various colors, placing hundreds of them from
story to story; which renders a gallant show.

4th May, 1645. Having seen the entry of the ambassa-
dor of Lucca, I went to the Vatican, where, by favor of
our Cardinal Protector, Fran. Barberini, I was admitted
into the Consistory, heard the ambassador make his ora-
tion in Latin to the Pope, sitting on an elevated state,
or throne, and changing two pontifical mitres; after which,
I was presented to kiss his toe, that is, his embroidered
slipper, two Cardinals holding up his vest and surplice;
and then, being sufficiently blessed with his thumb and
two fingers for that day I returned home to dinner.

We went again to see the medals of Signer Gotefredi,
which are absolutely the best collection in Rome.

Passing the Ludovisia Villa, where the petrified human
figure lies, found on the snowy Alps; I measured the
hydra, and found it not a foot long; the three necks and
fifteen heads ( seem to be but patched up with several
pieces of serpents1 skins.

5th May, 1645. We took coach, and went fifteen miles
out of the city to Frascati, formerly Tusctiltiin, a villallsbald says, an UNION is the finest sort of pearl, and has its place
